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CHARITABLE MORSEL, Oe. 


$1 R, 


To our motto (which, as I perceive 2 make no uſe of 


yourſelf, I take it for granted you deſigned it for me) I 
beg leave to add a precept from St. James, of equal weight; 
= Lie not againſt the truth.” And having thus enlarged the 
birch, I ſhall make uſe of it to chaſtiſe you, to the end of your 
Morſel, with your own rod. | 
Your firſt opening implies, that pride and imperiouſneſs (the 
oppoſites of a meek and humble ſpirit) are admiſſible in the rich, 
but not in the poor. This ſentiment, which I thought you had 
imbibed, I find is a prominent feature throughout your little 
pamphlet. Now, fir, I meet the point of. your ſword. Your 
firſt puſh is at me, not at my book, viz. that you are poor, 
„ and may be in want of ſome comforts, if not the neceſſaries 
„of life, J have reaſon to believe from the general tenor of your 
letter.“ This is the firſt lie again/? the truth in your Charitable 
Morſel ; for I defy any man to gather any ſolid concluſion of 


What ſituation the author is in from that letter. But how came 


ou to act fo unlike a Chriſtian on that ſuppoſed diſcovery ? 

| Þia ou never read. Whoſo mocketh the poor Wen 
| . Maker.” And St. John aſks you this biting queſtion, 
„% Whoſo hath this world's good, and ſeeth his brother have need, 

« and ſhutteth up his bowels of compathon from him, how 


* dwelleth the love of God in him ?”—If you was to read your 


bible more, you would ſoon difcover that your glorying is not 
* good:” for St. James calls out to you, Ve rich men, weep 
« and how for your miſeries that ſhall come upon you; for your 


„ riches are corrupted, and your garments are moth-eaten : your 
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V 
* gold and ſilver is cankered, and the ruſt of them ſhall be a witneſs 
&* againſt you, and ſhall eat your fleſh as it were fire.“ Again, 
in his 2d chapter (reproving all carnal honouring of men becauſe 
they are rich) he ſays, Are ye not partial in yourſelves, and 
are become judges of evil thoughts? Hath not God choſen the 
„ poor of this world, rich in faith, and heirs of the RE? 


but (ſays he) ye have deſpiſed the poor. Do not rich men 
* oppreſs you?“ And Paul's command is, Charge them that 
are rich in this world, that they be not high minded, but that 
„ they do good, be ready to diſtribute, willing to communicate.“ 
And he ſays, They that will be rich fall into temptation and a 
*© ſnare, and into many fooliſh and hurtful luſts, which drown 
* men in deſtruction and perditjon : for the love of money is 
the root of all evil.” And © Whoſoever will be a fond of 
the world is the enemy of God.” — God reſiſteth the proud, 
© but giveth grace to the humble; and St. John ſays, if any 
„ man love the world; the love of God is not in him.” Ric 
Dives might probably 'roll about in his carriage as well as you ; 
and he alſo, like you, could inſult. and deſpiſe the poor; but re- 
member, that though he (with you) might think himſelf right, 
in hell he lifted up his eyes.“ Indeed, the plunder and ſpoil 
from the public, by which many placemen, penſioners, monopo- 
lizers, and fraudulent contractors, are enriched, affords but little 
hope that they will find a better place. Here I beg to be under- 
, as caſting no reflection on thoſe placemen, &c. whoſe la- 
bours and ſervice to the public are adequate to their emoluments, 
but ſuch only as drain hundreds and thouſands yearly, without be- 
ing of any utility proportionable to ſuch enormous ſtipends. The 
general rule is, the leſs labour the greater ſalary. I have heard of 
one who has 20,0001. a year for only ſigning his name once in 
the year.—But, upon reflection, I muſt correct myſelf again, 
For a man may give an unwearied attendance in his office, and 
exert himſelf with aſſiduity in the diſcharge of his duty, for his 
50, 60, 100, or perhaps 200 a year, without any burden to his 
conſcience : whereas the poor wretch who draws his 7 or 8 hun- 
dreds, or thouſands, for little or no Fer done to the public, muſt 
daily carry ſuch an intolerable load of GUILT upon his mind, if 
he has a conſcience, that really it is no wonder if his ſenſes 
depart from him. But, alas] many rich men's conſciences (and 
ſome, even among the profeſſors of religion) are gone to hell al- 
ready; and n Fon they feel nothing Tas all this. 
our next puſh is in theſe words : And had you not diſ- 
* covered a very unbecoming ſpirit under Nia poverty, your 
„ neceflities would, no doubt, have been relieved by thoſe who 
% know you.“ Pray, Sir, what inſtance do you refer to of my 
8 | > W unbecoming | 
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unbecoming fpirit, for you mention none? Was it my not wear- 
ing powder in my hair at your requeſt, to make a monkey of 
myſelf, by aping, like you, the faſhions of this world? Or is 
the charge only the luxuriant product of your malignant mind ; 
anxious to defame a reputation too conſiſtent with my general 
line of conduct for your aſperſions? If it is, this will ſtand your 
ſecond lie againſt the truth, and demand a ſharp ſtroke with your 
own rod, Speak evil of no man.” | 
Now for your pretended relief. But firſt I muſt enquire, 
Did I ever aſl you for relief? Or whom have I ſolicited on that 
ſcore? That God © whoſe I am, and whom I ſerve, has hitherto 
ſo far ſupplied my wants, and ſtrengthened my faith, that I can 
truly ſay, He is my patron | my father! and my friend! And by 
whatever inſtruments, or providences, he may convey his good- 
neſs to me, I am ftill conſtrained to ſay, My ſoul, wait thou 
only upon God; for all my expectations are from him. Much 
leſs ſhall I cringe to you, Sir, who, with others, was ſo far from 
miniſtering to my neceſſities, that you even withheld what was, 
in point of honour and probity (it not by law), really my due. 
I mean reſpecting the ſalary of the ſociety of which you (if I 
gueſs right) are one of the moſt active members. Yourſelf was 
the man who held out the lure of 201. a-year, but as I was abſent 
during the debates on that point, I could not fo well diſcover 
the leading bias of your minds; but was told, that the 20l. 
would depend much upon my merits. With this idea in view, 
J laid myſelf out to ferve the ſociety to the utmoſt of my 
power; and, by ingenuity and aſſiduity, rendered it an extra 
benefit to the amount of 22 guineas. But on my application 
for that ſalary, this benevolent Charitable Morſel was one of 
the firſt to forget his own motion ; ſo that, inſtead of receiving 
201. as 1 expected for my year's labour, I had but 161. 10s. 
Mr. Durant, indeed, with rhetoric peculiar to himſelf, endea- 
youred to perſuade me, that 161. 10s. was near, very near, if not 
quite, 201. And Mr. Chambers of Gutter-Lane, aſſured me, 
that the finances could not anſwer my demand. There was 
not ym 601. balance in hand, which, lying unemployed by 
the ſociety, in the treaſurer's hands, could not enable ſuch Cha- 
ritable Morſels to pay 31. 10s. more, to make good what in ho- 
nour I hold them indebted to me; beſides the nine-pence which 
the treaſurer deducted from my diſcount, becauſe he is ſo poor 
a man, that I am in doubt whether he poſleſſes 100,090 N : 
Some, will doubtleſs here charge me moſt vehemently with 
Hliberality ; but my defence is, if that Charitable Morſel had not 
ſo arrogantly boaſted of his great benevolence and charity, which 
ne ſays, © Tel and degenerate as the world is, ſtill pre- 
| B > vails, 
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vails,” this anecdote, had not appeared. If his aſſertion was 
weighed in the balance of the ſanctuary, it would amount to 
no more than the Morſel's third lie againſt the truth : for this 
learned writer knows not what true charity or benevolence is, as 
is evident from his own words, page 8, where he calls an admi- 
niſtering to the devil's imps before the true children of God 
(many of whom are among our own poor) an act of the 
trueſt benevolence.” As poflibly he may not underſtand Paul's 
aſſertion, „If I give my body to be burnt, and have not charity, 
it profiteth me not, in connexion with his own ideas, I make 
free to refer him to my Barley Cake defended from the Foxes, 
page 6, at the bottom, and top of page 7, where he may ſee that 
charity is not the gift, but the pure love of God in the heart 
which draws out the hand; this-principle does not exiſt among 
the depraved and degenerate. 

I paſs on to the next puſh, page 4, where you ſay, I could 
„not vent my ſpleen againſt any other perſon than Mr. 
«© Romaine.” T his affirmation contains what may be called a 
double lie againſt the truth ; therefore I ſhall number it the 
4th and 5th. | | 5 8 

Firſt, I declare before God, who knoweth my ſpirit and mo- 
tives better than this wnchar:table morſel, that I was not at all 
actuated with ſpleen ; but with a real concern for what, I muſt 
ſtill maintain, 3 the cauſe of Chriſt, and with ſincere grief for Mr. 
Romaine, that he, who I had always beheld as a powerful pleader 
for Chriſt, ſhould become the advocate of thoſe who, by ſcrip- 
ture and hiſtory, are moſt juſtly (according to Fox's words) 
% hated of God and all good men,” ; 1 

Secondly, It is notorious that I could have wrote againſt many 
others who imitated his example; or againſt Mrs. More only, if 
I choſe it. But my reafons for addreſſing him were twofold. 
Firſt, for that I held him in the higheſt eſteem for the pureneſs of 
his doctrine ; therefore his fin appeared to me greater than in any 
other. Secondly, for that he who, by his profeſſed attachment 
to Chriſt, ſhould have been the laſt to join ſuch an affinity with 
Ahab, or foſter the ungodly perſecutors of Chriſt's flock, was 
' toremoſt, and became a volunteer in their ſervice. = | 
Your next is not a puſh, but a plunge, though I remain un- 
wounded by it. In page 4, line 6, © whoſe character, when 
* known, is as much out of the reach of flander from your pen, 
« as yours is beneath contempt.” As to ſlander, Sir, I leave 
you to deal in that diabolical ware, for you ſeem to traffick much 
in it; and you have not yet in all your pages convicted me of 
one; though you have maliciouſly charged me with it in many. 
Mr. Romaine's character ever has and ſhall remain unaſperſed 


by 


„ 
by me. Becauſe he is wrong in one thing or two things, I have 
no where held forth as an argument, that he is wrong in others; 
or thereby detracted a whit from any good he may have done: 
neither will any man of more ſenſe than a gooſe admit your in- 
ference, that becauſe he has done many things well, therefore 
he is not culpable in thoſe things I charge him with. And for 
my character, unleſs you mean to play the aſſaſſin in the dark, 
come forth like an honeſt man, and ſay, in what inſtance is my 
character ſo reprehenſible, that you hold it even beneath con- 
tempt. I have heard, perhaps twenty times or more, of a certain 
proud man, ſomewhere within the purlieus of the Mews, Who 
carries a weapon to ſtab the firſt he meets prouder than himſelf. 
But as my character, contemptible as you make it, does not mark 
me a fit obje& for his vengeance, I know not why I ſhould 
fear him. When I was introduced to your ſociety, I brought 
in with me the character of an honeſt man and a Chriſtian; 
and as I hold the reputation of thoſe gentlemen who commend. 
ed me to the ſociety in connexion with mine, for their ſakes 
produce the facts wr a I have forfeited that character, or elſe 
ſtand for ever poſted as an infamous defamer. This is the 
Morſel's fixth lie againſt the truth, 

What! is this your boaſted benevolence and charity? Becauſe 
ou think me ſo poor, that I want the comforts and neceſſaries of 
life, therefore you will attempt to deſtroy my character, life, and 
all. Did Mr. Romaine, whom you claim above thirty years 
intimacy with, teach you ſuch doctrine? I bleſs God I have fo = . 
a hope, (impregnable to your virulent aſperſions), that I ſhall ſhine 
in the kingdom of m Father, when ſuch proud nefarious para- 
ſites and hypocrites, fr want of oil in their veſſels, will be 
ſhut up in outer darkneſs, that I ſcorn your attempts to darken 
a light ſuperior to your own ; and the tenfold. ignominy you 
threaten me with, I deſpiſe as much as I now do the man who 
has endeayoured to load me with it. And asI can conſcientiouſly 
aver before God, I did not write that pamphlet for the praiſe of 
man, nor for filthy lucre, though you wickedly charge me with 
it, I will never (while God keeps me faithful to that he has 
given me) withhold any important truth which concerns his 
people, for the fear of man, though I ſhould be perſecuted even 
to death. : | 
Your next attack is by a pretty ſophiſtical turn you give to my 
allegation againſt Mr. Romaine, which amounts to no more than 
the ſeventh lie againſt the truth; and raiſes my admiration to 
| ſee how expertly you have imitated Stephen Gardner, that tool of 
ſatan, who devoured the flock in queen Mary's days: His mighty. 
talent lay in ſubtle ſophiſtical endeavours to perplex . | 
* ö ple 


* 


| | * 
ple ſheep of Chriſt. Mr. Romaine's crime was not ſpmpathy, 
but partiality, which paſſed by, in that inſtance, the diſtreſſes 
of his own brethren, and eſpouſed a number of peſtiferous papiſts, 


whoſe principles are as contagious as the plague, And you, Sir, 
with all your ſubtilty, malice, and falſehood, have not yet cleared 


him from that charge, nor ever will, till repentance leads him 


to that act of faith which only can obliterate the tranſaCtion. 


You, like a true diſciple of Mrs. More, talk of their con- 
ſcience, I confeſs ſhe is the firſt author I ever read that allowed 
that papiſts have any conſcience : for their religion teaches them 
only to talk about it, but never to liſten to its dictates, if it ſug- 
geſts any thing againſt their mother church, or their own ad- 
vantage: hence that goodly tenet, ** Keep no faith with heretics.” _ 
Speaking ſtill of his preaching to them, you add, thinking it, 
* no doubt, an act of humanity to wh they had ſome claim, 
* without any regard to their principles.” Pray, do you in 
general act with ſuch blind humanity? If a parcel of incendiaries 
were to plunder your neighbours, burn their houſes, and deſtroy 
their lives, would your ignorant humanity induce you to main- 
* tain, harbour, and protect“ ſuch a ſet of villains, whereby 
they may in future be enabled to do that again which they have 
done before in this and many other kingdoms, without inquiring 
into their principles? If this is really your fentiment, I think, 
inſtead of a Morſel of Charity, you ſhould be called the Cha- 
ritable Mountain. | 
Your next argument is ſtill of the ſame thread: you fay, 
& they could not be made worſe by ſuch ſeaſonable relief.“ 
Does not every idiot know, that the more numerous and the 
longer any infectious people are among us, the greater 
muſt be the contagion and deſtruction; it was not to make them 
better or worſe that I took up my pen, but to ſave my country 
as much as I poſſibly could from their deadly infection, and be- 
coming partakers of their plagues ; pecan the unwary ſimple 
part of mankind; who by ſophiſters, as ſubtle as the devil, are 
often led to act diametrically wrong, under the notion that they 
are doing right, becauſe ſuch as Mr. Romaine approve. If you 
had not ſenſe to diſcover that motive in the Barley Cake, poor 
thing ! it was not compelled to furniſh you with ſcriptures, ar- 
guments, and underſtanding too. 1 el > 
Lou fay, it muſt give them a favourable opinion of our re- 
“ ligious principles?“ . Sir, J aſſure you they have a very 
favourable opinion of your religion: for they acknowledge there 
ſubſiſts but very little difference between the Church of England 
and the Church of Rome. And one of them exclaimed to a 
friend of mine, when he underſtood that he was a proteſtant 
| * 8 c diſſenter, 
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diſſenter, * Then you are a great deal worfe, you are very bad 
indeed If you are fo ambitious to purchaſe their good opi- 
nion at the expence of God's honour, the rights of our own 
poor, and the ſouls they have already converted to (not from) 
the error of their ways, I am not. 2 | 

After ſubtilly holding up to view Mr. Romaine's ſympathy, 
compaſſion, and humanity, you ſay, Such is the crime which 
«© he has been guilty of; and the reward which he has publicly 
„received from your pen, is the fouleſt reproach, and the 
* groſſeſt abuſe.” This contains three manifeſt lies againſt the 
truth, which makes ten. 

The adage is, A bad excuſe is better than none. A pretty ſhift 
off indeed, to avail yourſelf of a pretended want of time fair] 
to meet and refute my arguments, and the ſcriptures, e 
have authenticated them, when you have had five months ta 


fabricate this bundle of falſehoods in: a twentieth part of the 


time would have been ſufficient to have wrote all the truth you 

had to advance on the ſubject. And you add, It is not likely 
to be of any advantage to you ;*”” whereas, by your own de- 
claration, you wrote it for Mr. Romaine and others. This, with 
your following inference, makes the eleventh ſlander or he againft 
the truth; and obliges me again to call you to order with your 
own motto, ** Speak evil of no man.” | 

Sure the papiſts muſt regret, that a man of your bright talents, 
who can, by ſophiſtry, dreſs falſehood like truth, and who ſhews 
himſelf ſo ſtaunch a friend to their intereſts, ſhould now leave 
them to defend their own cauſe. | 


I now come to encounter the firſt head of this monſter 

called | 52 
S LAN ( 

The charge begins with my complaint of Mr. Romaine's un- 
gentlemanlike behaviour to myſelf, which you ſay I give no 
particulars of. The narrative of all that tranſaction I referred to, 
you have at full length, from page 88 to g1, in 2d edition: 
ſo that your partial blindneſs will not ſubſtantiate your charge 
of flander on me; neither ſhall it exempt you from the juſt 
imputation of being the twelfth lie againſt the truth. | 
Your next paragraph, as you acknowledge to have ſeen my 2d 
edition, where it is fully explained, page 2, is a partial and diſ- 
honeſt quotation, by omitting theſe words, viz. which, compared 
© with your reply to my firit ſolicitation, evidences your bigoted 
attachment to forms, &c.” And though you are pleaſed to 
think, that to quote it is ſufficient to refute it, you have not 


OV 


* 
overcome it yet; and I defy you to do it: for ſuppoſing me the 
actor inſtead of Mr. Romaine, and four thouſand deſtitute ar- 
tiſans ſtood before me on my right hand ſtands an importunate 
| ſolicitor to aſſiſt in ſpreading the ſcriptures among a whole 
nation deſtitute of that divine treaſure ;—and on my left hand 
ſtand three thouſand Popiſh clergy, theathed in principles of the 
moſt horrid ſuperſtition and cruelty, (who have deluged their 
own country in blood by their adherence to that monſter of ini- 

uity, Antichriſt,) and I ſhould filently turn away my face from 

firſt—reply to the ſecond, **I am not a friend to it! I am not 
« a friend to it! - and then publicly ſtretch out my ten guineas 
to thoſe on my left hand; and exert myſelf to the utmoſt to pro- 
mote their weltare, by voluntarily preaching and begging from 
houſe to houſe ; ef not you yourſelf be forward to call me 
partial, unfeeling, bigoted, or perhaps diabolical ? 

T ſhould have paſſed on to the next break, but theſe words, 
an act of the trueft benevolence, ſtop me with pain, to ſee you ap- 
pear ſo ignorant of true benevolence, that I cannot paſs on 
till I drop another word to ſhew you what it is. It is nothing 
leſs than an emanation of God the Spirit acting in the ſoul by 
that faith only which worketh by love. I hope you will never 
more ſhew your ignorance fo much as to aſſert it is an act of the 
trueſt benevolence, or faith working by love, to negleCt our bre- 
thren, and embrace thoſe of whom David, ſpeaking in the 
ſpirit of Chriſt, or his church ſays, ** Do not I hate them which 
«* hate thee? I hate them with perfect hatred, I count them 
„ mine enemies. | | Ih 

As to Mr. Romaine being © a weak and prejudiced man,“ 
I am perſuaded he knows too much of himſelf by grace to deny 
that; for his frequent humble confeſſion of the idols in his own 
breaſt has proved very ſalutary to me, and I ſuppoſe hundreds 
more, in directing us where to find a happy cure: and as I 
have been enabled to bathe in that Betheſda he has often point- 
ed me to, I could not forbear earneſtly wiſhing him to waſh him- 
ſelf yet again ſeven times in that life-giving ſtream. But this 
was no ſlander, Sir, therefore I muſt again ſmite you with your 
own ſcourge, ** Speak evil of no man.” . . 

I think you muſt have been in a dream when you tranſcribed 
thoſe quotations from page 16 and 17 : for they do but ſubſtantiate 
the matter, inſtead of refuting it. Thoſe are facts fo ſelf evident, 
© that they need no comment upon them; and therefore you make 
none, only ſtand gaping with ſurpriſe, that amounts to an igno- | 
rant aſtoniſhment, and in that ſoleciſm you ſay So little of the 
«« ſpirit of Chriſt, or of the goſpel, is diſcernible in your con- 
duct, that 1 am at a loſs what epithet to give it.“ If you can- 
| not 
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not ſee the ſpirit of Chriſt in calling the Phariſees 6c ſerpents, vi- 
pers, hypocrites, whited ſepulchres, blind leaders of the 
c blind, &c. I cannot help that. You know (or ought to 
know) that if the goſpel be hid, it is hid to them that are loſt 
only ; and if the ſalt hath loſt all its favour to your palate, 
wherewith can it be ſeaſoned? It muſt conſequently in your 
eſteem be good for nothing, but to be trodden under your feet: 
hence it is no wonder, that, like the Papiſts you eſpouſe, you 
call the truths which make againſt you diabolical. | 

Your next ſubject is about Mr. Romaine's moroſe carriage to 
poor ſtrangers. I think you had better have left that out; and I 
am perſuaded he will not thank you for it : for, as you are the only 
tnan I ever met with among all his friends, who ever attempted 
to deny it, your great bluſter on that head is but like the burning 
of pitch, which only ſoots both him and yourſelf the more. 
The inſtance I referred to was a very awful one indeed, viz. 
A poor burdened foul, under the weight of a horrid temptation, 
went to a certain miniſter, long ſince dead, with a full intention 
to open his mind to him; but not getting his ear, he returned 
ſorely dejected, and perpetrated that which coſt him his life, and 
brought a great reproach on his profeſſion. The reference this 
has to Mr. Romaine, is as a reproof to him, becauſe he knew the 
parties, and has drawn very pertinent obſervations from that cir- 
cumſtance, on the impropriety of not liſtening to and gently 
treating thoſe who, under ſtrong mental exerciſes, are apt tu 
apply to miniſters for conſolation or inſtruction. Another not- 
able inſtance of Mr. Romaine's unchriſtianlike conduct, in this 
particular, I refer you to in the 12th page of the Barley Cake de- 
fended from the F. oxes, where it is recorded at length. Anda 
third, ſtill more to his diſcredit, take in the words of the ſufferer, 
who once was affluent. ** When I wore my fool's coat and 
„ ſword (ſays he). Mr. Romaine and I were very gracious (at 
that time I never gave the parſons leſs than gold); but when. 

&« a villain had robbed me of my property, and in my reduced 
fate I waited on Mr. Romaine, he ſternly replied; « You 
“ muſt ſpeak to me at the veſtry.”” Shocked at this change of 
4 his conduct, I went home depreſſed, and locked myſelf in, 
4 with a determination not to ſee or ſpeak to a creature more; 
* but thinking ſomething might have ruffled him, I called on 
„ him again in the morning. He anſwered, Did not I tell you 
I could not ſpeak to you in my own houſe ? you mult {peak 
to me in the veſtry. This ſecond and a third ſhock I ſur- 
mounted; and once, after hearing him preach like an angel, 
I went to him in the 'veſtry ; 1 8 his ſpeech and manner 
Sts 5 | ** Were 
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were changed, as if he had that inſtant popped out of hell.“ 
This anecdote is what I alluded to in line 9 of the 109th page of 
the Barley Cake. . 3 5 
In reply to the diſguſting familiarity you charge me with for 
addrefling Mr. Romaine in the common phraſe of, Dear Sir, &c. 
I muſt — ignorance, for I really did not know that he was, 
like you, ſo proud a man, that he might not be addreſſed in ſuch 
terms; but always conſidered him a little more like his humble 
Maſter than that. However, Sir, if you will inform me whay 
terms I muſt obſerve in future, if I ſhould have occaſion to 
write to him, perhaps I may not ſo egregiouſly offend him 
in. 5 | 
Next follows the great unpardonable crime, which ſeems the 
mighty aggregate of my offences againſt theſe proud men, ſum- 
med up in theſe words. Theſe are the illiberal cenſures and 
* accuſations, the calumnics and inſinuations, which you, an ob- 
* ſcure indiuidual, have thought fit publicly to exhibit againſt, &c. 
* Kc. Dear Charitable Morſe}, how aſtoniſhing is your for- 
bearance ! How could you avoid exclaiming with the Sodomites 
inſt Lot: This one fellow came in to ſojourn, and he will 
needs be a judge.” Or what could induce you to withhold 
the proud Phariſee's reproachful taunt, © Thou waſt altoge- 
1 ther born in fin, and doſt thou teach us? And they caſt him 
© out” as a. Cake half baked, or not turned. But what is the real 
amount of all theſe heavy charges? Why, that the Chari- 
fable Morſel has ſhot off thirteen round lies, beſides a number of 
ſophiſtical ſquibs, to make black appear white, and has not. 
| knocked down a ſingle argument by all. Why I begin to think 
he means what he fays, when he taunts the poor Cake with 
having proved a wonderful champion; and, indeed, I muſt ſe- 
riouſſy own, that there appears fomething. like the finger of God 
in it, that a poor deſpiſed ob/cure individual, who, for his mean 
appearance, and ſhallow intellects, is ludicroufly called a Cate 
half-baked, or a Cake unturned, ſhould, under impulſes he could 
not reſiſt, write againſt a ſubject which more than one half of 
the nation once approved; and though the great, the learned, 
and the divines, have puzzled their brains theſe five months, 
they cannot refute a ſingle argument, nor prove the miſappli- 
cation of any one text in the whole 117 pages of the Bar! 
Cake. Let God be exalted | Let men be abaſed ! And let al 
the potſherds of the earth ceaſe to ſtrive againſt his mighty hand, 
for he will perfect his own work, and by what inſtruments ſo- 
ever pleaſeth him; yea even a ram's horn, if he ordain it, 
Mall blow down the mightieſt fabrics of man: and as * has 
£ ”" . trom 
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from the beginning, ſo he will to the end, effect the greateſt 
works by the moſt unlikely means, for he hath appointed the 
fooliſh things of this world to confound the wiſe, to bring to 
nought the underſtanding of the prudent, and by things that are 
not, to bring to nought things that are. If this is not his work, 
may it and its author be aſhamed and confounded before all 
men. 

Have not you made a miſtake in the repetition of that word 
every? You ſay he © abounds in every act of benevolence, and 
every work and labour of love.” I think the Barley Cake 
proves him deficient in two or three inſtances ; and perhaps, if 
it was to ſearch into his motives for training up his ſon to be a 
blind leader of the blind (for I cannot get any proof that he 
really is a converted man, though a Doctor in the Church), we 
might diſcern another which, whatever love it may ſhew to 
his ſon, or himſelf, diſcovers little or none to Chriſt or his 
Church. But this is the moſt painful part of my taſk, ex- 
torted from me by that flouriſhing rhetoric you have diſplay- 
ed in his behalf, fo much like the proud phariſaical boaſt of, 
6 give tithes of all that I poſſeſs; that I think you muſt 
have hurt Mr. Romaine by it more than all I have ſaid: for 
if he did thoſe good deeds you tell me of, (though I knew 
of them long before,) from that principle which I always con» 
ceived he did, it was the emanation of pure undiflembled love 
to his Maſter ; not for you to ſpread them abroad with the filver 
trumpet of his fame, robbing his Maſter of the honour, wha 
wrought in him To will and to do“ every good thing that 
ever he did in his life; which leaves not the ſhadow of a ground 
to deduce the inference you would have all men to draw from 
thoſe acts of benevolence, viz. That therefore he cannot do any _ 
thing materially wrong, nor be culpable in thoſe things I charge 
him with. But when men are ſtriving to reſiſt the truth, what 
ſubterfuges will they not make, even to rob God of his glory, 
rather than ſuffer themſelves, or friends, to fall down in hue 
mility, and ſay, I have erred and done fooliſhly.” Mr. Ro- 
maine, I am ſtill perſuaded, knows otherwiſe ; for he hath taught 
me, that whatever ſtrength or fruitfulneſs any Chriſtian ma 
ſhew, it really exiſts in nothing but his conſtant union to Criſt, 
like the branch to the vine: and that if, like Joſhua, we neg- 
lect to aſk counſel of the Lord, we may expect to be deceived, 
and embrace God's enemies, while we think we are onl 
making a covenant with our friends. Here I ſenſibly feel the 
truth of it myſelf ; and perhaps Mr. Romaine can join with me 
while I repeat two lines from the Reverend Mr. Newton, 
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te We, alas ! forget too often 
é What a friend we have above.“ 


Now to the ſiege again. Your next ſhot is a charge that my 
{ reſentment riſes againſt him from his benevolence. It is a pit 
| you ſhould have come forth to the public as a teacher, to Speak | 
evil of no man,“ beiore you had at all learned the leſſon your- 
ſelf; for this makes the 1tourteenth lie againſt the truth in your 
Morſel of Charity. : | "EA 
The next paragraph puts theſe words into my month, viz, 
& This is no refutation of my charges, no e Lane of his 
& conduct; but mere aſſertions without proof.” Since you 
have made the ſpeech for me, and have not ſaid one ſyliable to 
overturn it, or any of my arguments, I will adopt it, and take 
this man from you ; for he will not fight ſo well for you as for me: 
the armour you load him with, in all that fulſome recitation of 
good deeds, which is no proof that I have not made good my al- 
. is too heavy for this man to carry, and makes him 
turn the point of his ſword upon yourſelf, and wound you too; 
unleſs you can prove that thoſe good deeds have purchaſed ſuch 
pardons and diſpenſations that, Pope like, he cannot err. And 
the averment of his affability amounts to no more than I ſay of 
him myſelf in page 23, viz. © That among the rich and great 
„none can render themſelves more affable and agreeable.” As 
to his © urbanity and politeneſs,” I confeſs I never knew, or 
heard before, that he made any pretenſions to it, more than my- 
ſelf; but, in that reſpect, looked upon him like our old father 
Jacob, A plain man, dwelling in tents.“ But in you, Sir, I am 
ready to acknowledge all the mimicked elegance that a proud 
heart can ſtimulate. - I think it a fad proof of his urbanty to {lap 
his door ſo haftily on three gentlemen, who went to him with a 
caſe, as to catch one of them by the heel. | 
Your next fire is a ſlanderous charge of flander, ſhot from a 
fabrication of your own, not a quotation from the Barley Cake, 
In theſe words, viz. ©* A more baſe and unfounded ſlander was 
never exhibited againſt any man, than that Mr. Romaine has 
„ ever manifeſted an unfeeling diſpoſition, or want of compaſſion 
% towards the diſtreſſes of the poor, with which you charge 
& him, I deny the N and unleſs you can refer me to 
the page and line where ſuch words are, this will make your 
fifteenth lie againſt the truth, and oblige me to ſmite you once 
more with “ Speak evil of no man.” Had I denied that Mr, 
"Romaine had ever done any good or benevolent act, thoſe anec- 
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and your ſubſequent encomiums on his abſtemiouſneſs, &c. ſtand 
connected with your defence of his conduct in that tranſaction, 
of partially rejecting the miſerable condition of our own poor, 
and declaring himſelf not a friend to the diſſemination of the 
{criptures among the French, while he fo ere embraced the 
papiſtical cauſe, and, by his own pocket and influence, exerted 
himſelf fo ſtrenouſly in their behalf, it is a mere fam, and con- 
tains not even the ſhadow of a refutation. But, Syrian like, 
you begin to triumph as if you had overcome, thus: Having 
« yindicated his conduct from your foul aſperſions, as far as it 
„could be vindicated, where no ſpecific charges were brought 
„ againſt him.” I do not know that I can reply to this vain 
babbling, better than by adopting the poor blind man's anſwer 
to the Phariſees, when they repeated their interrogations ſo often, 
„ have told you already, wherefore would you hear it again?“ 
You muſt know I have ſpecifically charged him with, and 
ſcripture convicted him in, the facts of betraying the cauſe of his 
maſter, Chriſt—wronging the poor—and injuring his country by 
that unfortunate b and you, who have had your 
brains at work theſe five months, have not confuted any one of 
theſe indictments; nor can I diſcern that you have properly at- 
tempted it ; but ſpent all your ammunition in trying to cut off 
fome ſmall detached parties without _ effect; except con- 
firming my arguments, and expoſing Mr. Romaine unneceſſarily 
again to that cenſure which is painful for me to write. we 

For want of more weighty arguments, I find this morſel of 
wiſdom is driven to the neceſſity to ſeek from low ſcurillity what 
he cannot find in ſound reaſon, an inſult to my perſon; and 
therefore derides me under the fimilitude of an Half baked” 
„ Cake, or a. Cake unturned,”* This, as it reſpects myſelf, 
whether it refers to my perſon, or intellects, or both, is much 
beneath my notice; therefore I transfer it to him who made 
both my body and mind: he knows how to glorify himſelf 
by every work of his hands though they pleaſe not this proud 
man, and will one day convince you that ſuch a ſneer at his 
workmanſhip will bring ſhame, guilt, and confuſion, on your own 
head: but the aſſertion, coupled with the jeer, that the Barley 
Cake was * raiſed by the leaven of malice and wickedneſs,” 
is an ungodly flander, which conſtitutes the ſixteenth lie againſt. 
the truth, and calls for the rod again, if you are not paſt teeling 
it, Speak evil of no man.” | 

The next charge is, that the Barley Cake was an expedient 
to draw forth the author from his obſcurity into public notice.“ 
Sure you don't ſeem to know what you are about; for, had that 
been wy ſtimulation, doubtleſs I ſhould have ſigned my name at 


; length, 
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r and eagerly embraced every flattering encomium which has 
en given me verbally and by letter; whereas, on the contrary, 
when ſome came from your neighbourhood to thank me for that 
publication, becauſe they had profited thereby, from ſome light 
thrown on ſcripture, which. they ſaw not before, and I found 
I was likely to be viſited by many more on the fame errand, I 
prohibited the publiſher from acquanting any with my refi- 
dence in future. And I can aſſure vou, with undiſſembled truth, 
fuch is my partiality for retirement and obſcurity, that my 
feelings have ſuffered extremely by the unavoidable popularity 
which that publication has brought me into, fo that this charges 
really makes the ſeventeenth lie againſt the truth. 
In page 17 you fay that mann, winch you call an act 
of benevolence, ** flowed from the pureſt motives of Chriſtian 
charity. Indeed, I cannot eaſily credit, that you know ſtrictly 
what the pureſt motives of Chriſtian charity are, theretore I can 
take nothing from you on that head, without Mr. Romaine's 
pwn deliberate aſſertion. He ſhould have anſwered for him» 
 fRIF; but I can hardly think Mr. Romaine, on a ſerious appeal 
to God, would fay ſo much: and, if he had, ſtill that is far ſhort 
of an authentic confirmation, that the thing done was right, no 
more than Peter's injudicious cxpreflion of love to his Maſter, 
which brought on him this ſharp rebuke, Get thee behind me, 
Satan, for thou art an offence to me. Mr. Romaine knows, 
if you do not, that motives of the pureſt Chriſtian charity muſk 
have ſamething more than merely a deſire to pleaſe God; they 
cannot exiſt without a plain indiſputable knowledge from his 
word, or by his Spirit, that the act is really and unequivocally 
agreeable to his will, and tending only to promote his glory. 
t you, who in this, and —— other expreſſions, ſeem not 
to underſtand what you ſay, may advance any thing; it is of 
little conſequence. © - - - _ „ 
The next encounter is only with a ſophiſtical ſquib, whereby 
you ſubtilly ſubvert the truth, carefully hiding the cloven foot 
of Antichriſt, like Mrs. Mare, and ſetting them in the light of 
harmleſs men, then ſay, I know of no paſſage of ſcripture 
„ which forbids ſuch conduct towards our ſuffering fellow crea- 
te tures, &c.” Pray, Sir, what ſcripture authorizes you to han 
up your fellow creatures for coining, thieving, forging ? &. I 
know of none. For what motive then is it done? I think you will 
fay, that their pernicious principles and practices may not ſpread, 
Is not this the very principles upon, or reaſon for which, God 
prohibits his people from having any tellowſhip with his impla- 
cable enemies from ſeeking their peace or proſperity all ee 
| | | | 2-47 - 00% 
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days, and from letting them dwell in our land; or in any wiſe 
' forgetting their perſecutions for ever? Read Claud's Complaint 
of the Proteſtants, and ſee what havoc ſome of theſe very men pro4 
bably have made in Lewis the X Vth. and beginning of Lewis the 
XVIth's reigns. But the dreadful inuudation of gh by the 
fathers of theſe blood-ſuckers in Lewis the XIV th's reign, ſur- 
paſſes all deſcription of the perſecutions before, or ſince. And ſhall 
we forget theſe things, when God our heavenly Father has ex- 
preſsly commanded us not, and faith, © God hateth all the 
« workers of iniquity, and ordaineth his arrows againſt the per- 
« ſecutors.” Take care, Sir, leſt one of them ſhould hit you 
for this ungodly pleading of their cauſe.— If you can prove t 
are not of Antichriſt, nor idolators, then your poſition may hold, 
and I will readily knock under; but, till then, I will no more 
allow them to be the objects of Chriſtian benevolence, than you, 
will allow the poſition, that the moſt execrable character which 
ever exiſted among men, is a proper object for protection and 
encouragement, If our nation had taken up the ſword in the de- 
fence the Proteſtant intereſt in 1685, that would have been 
God's quarrel, and would have refſected real (not imaginary) ho- 
nour on this country : but then, as now, men were univerſall 
puſillanimous in his cauſe ; though they ſpare neither lives, ſouls; 
nor treaſure, to fight in the defence of that intolerable Whore of 
Babylon, whom God will bring down, though earth and hell 
combine againſt him. Who could have thought that this 
nation would ever again have approved ſuch a violation of its re- 
ligious rites as it did by that abominable act of fornication with 
the Great Mother of harlots at the taking of Valenciennes; where 
our Britiſh troops, with - their commander, in whoſe hands the 
honour of the kingdom was entruſted on that memorable oc- 
eaſion, were paſſively preſent at the celebration of maſs and the 
elevation of the hoſt : and to ſeal the ignominy complete, our 
newſpapers held up in the moſt favourable view the ſermon 
preached by the Pope's Nuncio on that occaſion, and paſſed high 
encomiums on it as a moſt excellent ſermon. 5 
Tf Mr. Romaine's end had been only a temporary ſupply in 
order to re-embark them for any Romiſh country, 1 ſhould have 
wiſhed him godſpeed: but by harbouring them here, he and 
you, and all who aſſiſt them, are acceſſory to fo atrocious an in- 
jury to this country, as renders you unworthy the name of 
Engliſhmen. If he is, and you think yourſelf fo ſtrong in the 
faith, that you are in no danger of being infected by their conta» 
gious principles, (though i don't think. you are quite clear of 
them), are all your friends and neighbours fo ? I have heard of 
ſeveral baneful inſtances of their converting our Proteſtants to 
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ce-eſſary to their ſin. 
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their own infernal perſuaſions; in conſequence whereof, they who 


- before, while in a common carnal ſtate, never troubled them- 


ſelves about religion, have, ſince they are now profeſſedly enliſted 


under Antichriſt's banner, no ſuch idle ſoldiers, but are con- 


tinually firing ſuch bullets as theſe at every one they poſſibl 

can, viz. There is no ſalvation out of the Catholic Church.“ 
« —If you embrace not our Holy Mother the Church, you 
% muſt periſh for ever.” O, Sir! you that are ſuch a benevo- 


| lent Charitable Morſel, have you no concern for the ſouls of 


ur neighbours ? Have you no feeling for the parental fears of 
God's children, whoſe yearnings for the danger of their inex- 
perienced offspring ſrom the papiſtical infection, no tongue can 
expreſs? Are you ſtill indifferent whether they embrace the true 
faith, or ſwallow the devil's bait? Let the ſtones in the ſtreet 
cry out againſt you. Go into their numerous preaching places 
in this city, and fee what expenſive and tawdry embelliſhments 
and coftly offerings to their idols your and Mr. Romaine's mif- 
guided charity have enabled them to make, for a ſnare to beguile 


unwary ſouls. O, Sir, believe me; or at leaſt ſubmit to divine 


aſſertions, that hell is a place for weeping, wailing, and gnaſh- 
ing of teeth ; where the tormented are perpetually curſing thoſe 


who were anyway inſtrumental to their going there, or throwing 


ſuch ſtumblingblocks in their way, as occationed them to fall 


into that horrible pit. Let ſuch reflections as theſe fink deep 
into your degenerate heart, and it will kill or ſtifle much of that 
ſubtle fophittry with which this Charitable Morſel abounds. 

You philly The laws of humanity, the rules of hoſpi- 
4 tality, and the precepts of chriſtianity, all unite to encourage 
« and enforce the kindneſs which has been ſhewn to theſe un- 
« happy people.” 1 deny it. —Produce a fingle ſcripture to 


maintain your antitheſis : then I will prove, that the hanging of 


every thief 'or murderer contains the guilt of ſhedding innocent 


| blood ; therefore this makes the eighteenth lie againſt the truth. 


In page 17 is this ſubtle queſtion : + When we ſee a diſ- 
* trefſed object ſoliciting our compaſſion, does not humani- 
« ty prompt us to adminiſter relief without enquiring what 
* his principles may be? No, it does not: and I am perſuaded 
Mr. Romaine is a man of more prudence (if you are not) 
than to give to every beggar merely becauſe he is a fellow crea- 
ture. You know Paul's precepts as well as I ; and I am pretty. 
certain you would be as forward to anſwer an idle folicitor with 
it as any man, viz. If any will not work, neither ſhall he eat.” 
And Mr. Harvey, an author 1 have heard you highly extol, 
plainly ſhews, that by contributing to ſuch characters we are ac- 


You 


1 
Fou add, © Whether he be an enemy to us individually, or 
as a nation;“ wholly omitting the grand point on which all 
ſcripture turns, viz. whether he is of antichriſt, the great enemy 
of God and all good men? Therefore hated of both: hence it 
appears, that by your hypotheſis, you could embrace even the 
devil, if in human ſhape and a prieſtly habit, rather than a poor 
humble deſpiſed ſervant of Jeſus Chriſt, who will not lie down 
for you to trample on him. 8 
No comes the laſt clauſe of this long head, viz. Nor can 
we claim the appellation of being hoſpitable, if we refuſe our 
aſſiſtance to thoſe who are deftitute of the neceſſaries and con- 
« veniences of life.“ Pray, Sir, how came this Charitable Mor- 
ſel, who appears fo ambitious to acquire that appellation, to be 
ſo uncharitably deaf and blind to the neceſſities of ſo many thou- 
ſands of his brethren and countrymen, who, as members of this 
community, are worthy characters, while his hand, his arms, and 
his heart, are ſo open to a race of idle religious deceivers, the moſt 
obnoxious characters and off-ſcouring of all things, that he not 
only contributes liberally to their wants and ſuperſtitions, but 
even takes up his pen as their advocate, to the ſhame of all who 
thought him a profeſſor of chriſtianity ? This cloſes the ſiege of 
the firſt head or bulwark of this ſeven-headed monſter : where- 
in, though he has fired 18 notorious lies, and a large number 
of ſmall arms, ſubtilly aimed, yet I have not received one wound, 
for he has not proved one ſlander upon me, and this part of the 
garriſon is taken. Ergo, To ſlander is his; to refute and pity 
him, who has all through the conteſt ſo ſhamefully deſpiſed his 
own motto, Speak evil of no man,” is mine. 1 


FRENCH EMIGRANTS STRANGERS. 


I now come to attack the ſecond head of this Beaſt, wherein 
all his great ſtrength lieth, and a rotten one it is; quite inſuffi- 
cient to hold up that Charitable Morſel, the proud deſpiſer of 
God's poor, from falling into the dirt. | 

am at ſome heſitation which way to begin the fiege of this 
- conceived impregnable horn-work : whether to ſpring a mine 
that will overturn the whole, or attack it ſword in hand, and 
cut off every ſophiſtical argument regularly as I come to them. 
If I was writing for your ſake only, I ſhould prefer the former, 

and make a ſhort ak of it: but, as I have, in my ſecond Edi- 
tion, page 86, made an appeal to the whole church of God, I 
feel a neceſſity to meet every plaufible thing you advance as 
fairly as the truth of Chriſt will enable me; therefore 1 ſhall 


adopt both methods. 
$7 D | e 


1 . 4 
As you have ſpent four pages, in trying to refute nry -argrr- 
ment in page 42, viz. (That when we know a man's ſpirit 
or principle of action, he is no longer a ſtranger to thoſe who 
thus know him, let him come from what country he will) 
without once meeting it, or drawing any fair inference from 
it: therefore, ſince this is the way you go to work, I ſhall 
take the advice of my maſter Solomon, knowing that, as he ſays, 
„The rich man is wiſe in his own conceit : but the poor that 
5 hath underſtanding ſearcheth him out.“ And as you intimate I 
aðm a man oſ weak intellects, or a half baked cake, it is neceſſary 
for me to lean on that wiſdom which never fails. In Prov. xxvi. 
ver. 4. my maſter fays, ** Anſwer not a fool according to his 
folly ; leſt thou be like unto him.“ How {ſhall a weak capacity, 
like mine, come to a right OY of this? I muſt look 
again: at chap. xv. ver. 2, I find he ſays, The mouth of 
* fools poureth out fooliſhneſs.” This cannot be what is gene- 
rally underſtood by illiterate : for it is written, The hf one 
% man, though a fool, (i. e. in the world's eſteem, for want of 
learning) hall not err therein. Then what can it be but ſo- 
phiſtry, wherein ſome men are ſo wiſe in their own conceit, 
that they turn the truth of God into a lie, rather than impeach 
their own underſtanding ? Hence I conceive the command implies 
to anſwer not a fool with ſophiſtry, which is his fooliſhneſs, and 
which in another place is ſaid 8 up himſelf. Bat in the 
th ver. of chap. xxvi. I find an apparent contradiction to the tu 
ver. thus, Anſwer a fool according to his folly.“ Ah! how is 
this? Why ** left he be wiſe in his own conceit.“ Well, I myſt 
know the meaning of this text alſo, or I can ufe neither. In my 
weak underſtanding, I conceive it to point thus, asif a fooliſh 
man in his own conceit{hould think he can puſh down a houſe; 
and his friends, ſeeing his fooliſhneſs, perſuade him to deſiſt, (as 
J find ſome did you, knowing that none but fools will be med- 
dling with that they underſtand not): but ſtill he perſiſts in his 
fond pride, till his friends, wearied with diſſuading, ſay, Puſh 
it down.” Inſtantly this ſtrong man puts to his hand; but lo! 
in his attempt a Barley Cake, which he affects to deſpiſe, throws 
only a few raſpings clattering about his ears, and he runs off in a 
terrible fright aſhamed and confounded. Now with this expo- 
fition, as an hand-grenade, I commence the attack: and ſee! 
ou feel yourſelf fo ſecurely fortified in this chief head of the 
ſt, FRENCH EMIGRANTS STRANGERS,” I ſhall, for a mo- 
ment, admit all your conceits therein, and take the ſum of them, 
What do they amount to? Even this; that thieves, cut-throats, 
and the moſt execrable characters among men, if they have too 
much pride and diabolical ſuperſtition, with hatred to peace, to 
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accept the privilege of a free exerciſe of conſcience (if they had 
any) and a comfortable living in their own country“, and will 
fly over here, are to be cordially embraced, maintained, and pro- 
tected, without any enquiry into their contagious principles or 
practice; though they ſhould even bring the plague with them. 
Yours are a pretty ſet of arguments, truly! as much calculated 
to complete the deſtruction of this nation as any I know. I 
hope, Sir, you will adopt your own maxim, and ſince you have 
filled your heart and head with them, be fo friendly. as to open 
your doors and fill your houſe with them: but at the ſame 
time, pray give liberty to me, and all who chooſe to take 
ſcripture only as it ſtands connected with the whole, to ac 
more agreeably to our divine Maſter's inſtructions, viz. to judge 

of every tree by its fruits: This we cannot do, if, like you, we 
ſhut our eyes and ears frpm it. As for inſtance ; there grows a 
certain tree in the Mews, on which, look at it when you will, 
little or no fruit is to be ſeen but pride; now this tree, becauſe it 
is nailed to the walls of the church, would fain be called a true 
vine; but will any ſenſible perſon, who looks for the true grapes 
thereon, and from year to year finds nothing but haughty pride, 
mimicked elegance, ſophiſtry, and imperiouſneſs, admit that ap- 
pellation? No; they will fay, this plant is the vine of So- 
« dom; its grapes are grapes of gall, its cluſters are bitter f.“ 
Now, Sir, for the ſingle combat. Your firſt ſhot is a hint that 
my poſition, that the Papiſts are not rangers, ** is new, and un- 
maintained by my arguments, and ſophiſtry (you fay) will not 
44 do it.” It is ſo new, that you are the only perſon I have yet 
met with who at all denies the poſition: for how can they be 
ſtrangers to you who ſeem fo familiar with them? And my 
arguments, be e or not, you have not refuted one of 
them; nor dire, like a fair honeſt combatant, meet them on plain 
ſcripture ground; therefore they are #ti/! to much either for 
your pride, anger, or ſubtlety, to overturn : and as 1 do not 
chooſe to contend on any other ground, your challenge to meet - 
you with ſophiſtry is a mere puff. The reſt of your references 
and quotations to that point, ſhew you know not what the ſcrip- : 
ture ſenſe of a ſtranger is, and amounts only to this, viz. that 
every one who has not an inheritance in the land is a ſtranger in 
it.— But this, if it was granted, by no means confirms the poſi- 


See the following reſolution in the acts of the National Aſſembly, dated Nov. 2, 
1789. In the diſpoſition to be made for the maintenance of the minifters of religion, 
e every vicar (this is the claſs of prieſts which are come over here) ſhall be ſecured in 
a ſtipend not leſs than 1200 livres (equal to gol. ſterling) a year, beſides a houſe and 
gar den.“ : 7 - a 

+ See 32d chap. Deut. | | 
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tion you aim to eſtabliſh, and J have overthrown, viz. that the 
emigrants are /uch ſtrangers as merit or claim our regards. See page 
43. There is doubtleſs a ſenſe wherein every man may be ſaid to 
be a ſtranger to others. As for inſtance ; though the author of 
this Charitable Morſe], under the ſmooth profeſſion to - ſpeak 
evil of no man,” has ſhewn a deal of pride, acrimony, and 
falſchood ; yet 1 am perſuaded I do not know half the wickedneſs 
that is in him; conſequently he is, in a meaſure, a ſtranger to 
me; though I have a good gueſs at his name, perſon, and reſi- 
dence. 3 


Now for your next man : © Whatſoeyer ye would that men 
& ſhould do to y u, do ye even fo to them, for this is the law and 
% the prophets.” This is a valiant man, and a true Iſraelite. But, 
Sir, he fights for me, and againſt you. For as I can aver, on an 
appeal to the Searcher of hearts, that I molt ſincerely wiſh to be 
ſet right by ſcripture, in every thing wherein I may be wrong, 
and ſharply rebuked, if I diſcover any wilful blindneſs ; ſo have 
I endeavoured to do by them, by you, Mr. Romaine, Mr. Eyre, 
Mr. Wilks, Mr. Cecil, Mr. Scott, and others, who appear to me 
to be wilfully ſtriving againſt the truths of ſcripture advanced 
and maintained in the Barley Cake :— Indeed, ſome of thoſe gen- 
tlemen are ſo wiſe as to condemn it without reading it. 

Your next man is a bold liar, not againſt me, but againſt the 
truth of God, (which makes the 19th). He ſays, that the whole 
«© word of God was written to produce that foreſaid precept in the 
% hearts of men.” In the name of God I deny the aſſertion. 
Do you, or any man upon earth prove it, if you can; for 1 
certainly will credit my divine Maſter before them all. He ſays, 
expreſsly, The ſcriptures are they which teſtify of me.“ There- 
fore, from his own words, I will venture to affirm, the whole 
word of God was written to exalt Chriſt, and eſtabliſh him in our 
hearts, as having fulfilled this and every tittle of the law for us, 
who were not, nor ever will be, able to keep this or any one pre- 
cept of the law whatever undefiled: and if my righteouſneſs comes 
not quite up to the utmoſt extent of the law, it is not righteous, 
therefore good for nothing. So that I am only juſtified in what 
Chriſt has done for me; not in what I have done, or ever may 
be wrought in me to do. Again, St. Paul (who I ſuppoſe you 
will allow wrote by the ſpirit of Chriſt) ſays poſitively, The 
& law was added, becauſe of tranſgreſſion, that the offence ]. 
„ might abound,” and alſo, by the law is the knowledge of 
„% fin.” Hence it will appear (if you have ſenſe to ſee it), that 
the word of God, fo far from producing it in men's hearts, is 
written to convince them that that precept, which you feign to 
be the foundation of your whole fortification, and which all na- 
tural unconverted men conceive they poſſeſs, (viz. a power to do 
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as they would be done by) is really not exiſting in any child of 
Adam; and operates thus, as I ſhall illuſtrate with a ſimile: ſup- 
poſe an African was to ſtand before you, talking of his fair com- 
plexion, and the conceit of his beauty, manifeſtly ſo ſtrong, that 
to tell him he is black, or reaſon with him, would be to no pur- 
poſe ; would you not be tempted to hold up a looking-glaſs before 
him? Now obſerve, the glaſs neither makes him black nor white; 
but only ſhews him that blackneſs which really exiſted, though he 
could not believe it. But the ſcripture tranſcends the glaſs in 
this particular; having the Law and Goſpel united, while the 
Law ſhews, like a glaſs, the filthineſs of our nature, the Goſ- 
pel ſhews us the | ona wherein we may waſh and be clean. 
Here I think you will be ready to aſk, Does not he that is waſh- 
£d, and made clean, afterwards walk by the precepts of the Law? 
I an{wer, he is no longer under the law, it is to him a dead let- 
ter; and, if at any time, he attempts to walk by it, he finds by 

experience the truth of Paul's aſſertion, ** that it worketh wrath;*? 
i. e. it holds him fo to the obſervance of every precept, that if he 
_ offends in one point he is guilty of all; and then condemns him 
as a tranſgreſſor. But is the believer under no law? Yes, ve- 
Tily ; and an eaſy delightful yoke it is, viz. ©* the law of love.“ 
How it acts in the chriſtian I will deſcribe from my own expe- 
rience, rather than from other men's; becauſe, by that I can abide 
when the world is in flames. Other men's may be as good, and 
will doubtleſs enable them to ſtand, but will not defend me. 
Now, having ſeen and felt the plague and filthineſs of my na- 
ture's depravity, and been enabled ſo to waſh in the atoning 

blood of Chrilt, that, with a holy boldneſs, I can ſtand before 
God and ſay, there is now no condemnation to them that are 
in Chriſt Jeſus, who walk not after the fleſh, but after 
„the Spirit ;”” and being thus by him juſtified from all things 
from which I could not be juſtified by the law of works, 1 
feel that love to him who juſtified me, fo overflowing my ſoul, 
that I could with to face earth and hell in defence of his cauſe, 
who hath commanded us to contend earneſtly for this faith de- 
livered to the ſaints.” And I find, by delightful experience, 
that this doctrine is ſo far from leading to licentiouſneſs, that no- 
thing gives power againſt fin like unto it. Inſtead of wanting 
now, like Papiſts and thouſands of Proteſtants, a diſpenfation or 
licence to fin, I feel my foul abhors the thing itſelf ; inſomuch 
that when the fleth, or the world, ſhews me the ſheet, with 
every unclean thing in it, and urges me to kill and eat, my ſpirit 
like pings is ready to cry out,“ Not fo, Lord, for my foul hun- 
gereth not after theſe things; but for more and more of that true 
tood which nouriſheth unto lite eternal. And knowing myſelf 
3 lon, and that my Father * hath made with me an everlaſting | 
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covenant, ordered in all things and ſure,” I feel no deſire to fin 
ariſe from that covenant, becauſe nothing that 1 can do will 
ever break it, or annihilate my ſonſhip; on the contrary, when _ 
the fleſh is luſting againſt the Cririt, I feel my ſoul crying out, 
like the betrothed damſel overpowered in the fields, or like Jo- 
feph, „ How ſhall L do this great wickedneſs, and fin againſt 
«© God?” This is really fo vital a principle in my foul, that I 
have ſometimes been enabled to reſiſt the enemy, thus: When 
Satan hath ſtirred up the luſts of the fleſh to that degree, that 1 
have trembled at the apprehenſion of being overcome, I have faid 
to him, Satan, if you ſhould prevail, you cannot provoke my 
* Father to turn me off, though he may chaſtiſe me; but I cer- 
„ tainly ſhall ſay, the ſerpent beguiled, or rather forced me; and 
fo bring the curſe upon you: and then he has fled away in an 
_ inſtant; and ſuch peace and joy have ſucceeded; that my 
tongue cannot expreſs. Forgive the freedom, Sir, that the de- 
piſed half-baked Cake ſhould ſpend ſo much time in teaching a 
man of your learning how to read his book. Though I am 
afraid, all that I have ſaid will be thrown away by you, and ſome 
others, who cannot fee the clear light of truth more than a mole ; 
and therefore will be ready to accuſe me with being a diſciple of 
Huntington. Hence I perceive a neceſſity to aver, I never 
heard that gentleman preach but once in my life; and I have 
read but very few of his writings : But if God hath ſhewn him 
the true light, it is not my place to darken it; neither ſhall I re- 
ject or hide the truth, becauſe many will be offended with it on 
his account. y 
Now to the battle again. The next man that comes forth in your 
defence is a ſubtle queſtion, viz. Would we be relieved when 
«« driven into a foreign country by the anarchy which e in 
* our own?” I fhall knock this man down with my hand gre- 
nade ; and aſk you upon the ſame ground, If you had e wet 
ed our laws by fome execrable offence, or by an obſtinate deter- 
mination to hold up the Pope's authority in this country againſt | 
the whole voice of the people, and thereby forfeited your life, 
would you with to be relieved from that juſt ſentence ? I think 
ou would anſwer affirmatively. And would you not then 
Go your own precept with to ſet at large all condemned cri- 
minals? Here I think you would give a negative. But why ? 
4% Becauſe, fay you, to releaſe them, would be to endanger 
<« the ſtate: for their principles and practice would ſpread ſuch- 
a general contagion, that no man could live in oy 
This is exactly what I affirm of the tendency of their principles. 
And I believe Mr. Romaine, had I leiſure to refer to his ſermons, 
would furniſh me with the ſame ſentiments from his own pen: 
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however, ſcripture; hiſtory, and experience, confirm the fact; 
and daily occurrences produce ſome inſtances of their ſubverting, 
or endeavours to ſubvert, our countrymen to their Romiſh, dia- 
bolical principles. As this ſubtle warrior, which is as the gengral 
of your army, is now flain, what remains is ſcarce worth fighting 
with: but your next man (* Be not forgetful to entertam ſtran- 
gers, becauſe he wears ſomething like an Iſraelitiſn garb, has 
often ſtood in the front of the battle, both in this Morſel and 
Mr. Romaine's fermon ; though, by the bye, he is but half an 
Ifraelite with you; for you have coupled him with Aſhdod, I 
mean your carnal inferences, the language of which is, if the devil 
comes to me, and ſays, he is a ſtranger from the Pope, I am 
to receive him, without any inquiry whether it is his will hom 
am bound to ſerve in love and gratitude. But this man whom 
you have defiled by joining him with the uncircumciſed, is a 
true man, take him altogethier in connexion with the hoſt of 
Ifrael, and will not ſtrike a blow for you : for his true language 
is, like all goſpel. precepts, coupled with a prevailing motive to 
obedience, viz. Be not forgetiul to entertain ſtrangers ; for 
thereby ſome have entertained angels unaꝛbares. Now, unleſs you 
can prove papiſts to be angels of light, he will turn the point of 
his ſword againſt yon; and conſequently, all thoſe of your argu» 
ments, which he is at the head of, come over to my fide ; and 
thus, this ſtrong crown-work of your garriſon is completely 
taken. Bur | cannot help laughing at your ridiculous, ignorant 
queſtions. Speaking of the civility which Paul and his compa- 
nions received at Melita, you aſk, ** was this conduct of the 
„ heathens ever condemned? and ſhall we be worſe and leſs 
i compaſſionate than barbarians?” Did Paul, &c, evex carry this 
doctrine among them, that unleſs they ſubmitted to the Pope 
they were all to be burnt alive? If they had, I believe the fire 
which thoſe barbarians kindled to warm them would have been 
made to roaſt them. Was you ſo ignorant as not to diſcern the. 
_ overruling hand of God to fulfil his promiſe to Paul, No man 
{hall hurt thee.” Are chriſtians to follow the written word, or 
barbarians ? You know their falſe feelings have led them to ido- 
lize beaits, and if you will copy them in coinpathon, mind you 
bow down to, or kiſs the next calf you meet. Do you nat ſee 
to what extremities you are reduced, by forſaking the ſimplicity 
of the goſpel, and trying to ſubvert ſcripture by ſophiſms. 
Do, Sir, before you write again, if you have got no more ſenſe, 
go and borrow ſome, of thoſe ſenſible men you ſpeak of among the 
papiſts ; for indeed they are ſo much beholden to you, that, with 
other learned fools who have attempted to plead their cauſe, they 
ought to canonize you for a ſaint, The caſe of the good Sama- 
wy Titan, 


ſter, which you call 
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ritan, which, you ſay, © is ſo much to the point, that it muſt be 
«« ſufficient to refute my opinion,” diſcovers ſuch groſs igno- 
Trance, that in pity I cannot forbear attempting to open that ſcrip- 


ture to your underſtanding. But firſt look at your ignorance in 
calling two cities in Iſrael two countries moſt oppotite to each 


* other;””— and in being neighbour to the unwounded enemies of 
Chriſt, while you paſs by his poar wounded members. I now 
aſk you, ate any of thoſe papiſts you are pleading for wounded 
in ar ſpirits, like that ſtranger? Are they ſtript of their rai- 


ment (ſelf-righteouſneſs) ?- Are their hearts bleeding with an- 


iſh, through the continual vibrations of hope and fear ; the 
firſt creating a burning thirſt after Chriſt, the other keeping 
back that living ſtream, ſo that, however fain they would, they 
cannot drink? If you can atteſt that this is the cafe with any 
individual among them, ſend him to me, and I will cordially 
embrace him as my brother, and gladly direct him to that good 
Samaritan, who will pour in the oi] and wine of pardoning grace, 
and life-giving love. If you have no inſtance of this kind to 
produce, that text is entirely againſt you ; and manifeſts your 
carnal conception of it, to be as groſs as the Capernaites. It was 
not againſt the emigrants as men, or Frenchmen, that the Barley 
Cake was tumbled into the hoſt ; but only to reſiſt that anti- 
chriſtian ſpirit which has deſtroyed its tens of thouſands ; and 


that doctrine of univerſality, whereby our nation is running af- 


ter them, as they do after the devil's pipe. | 
- Yourantichriſtian aſſertion, that the diſſemination of their prin- 


ciples among us, - &c. muſt be left to our rulers in church and 
ſtate, is popiſh in the higheſt degree, and implies that the church 


and ſtate have power over my conſcience, to enforce me to be- 


lieve what they pleaſe, not what the word of God ſays. There 


once was ſuch a dreadful time in this country I grant; and it 


ſeems to me, if you, and ſome more ſuch, could effect your 
purpoſes, it ſhould be ſo again; but bleſſed be God, who deliver- 
ed us from that helliſh yoke, I truſt he will inſpire every true 
Briton with fortitude, to loſe the laſt drop of his blood, rather 
than ſuffer any ſuch innovation again in our conſtitution. If 


ſome perſons ſhould ever be brought into trouble, it will proba- 


bly be one crime exhibited againſt them, that by foſtering thoſe 


enemies to God and goodneſs, their oaths and covenants are violated. 


Notwithſtanding my defire of brevity, I have unavoidably fo 
enlarged on the paſt heads, that I have not left room, in the 
compaſs of a ſix-penny pamphlet, to ſay much on the following; 
being now only at your 20th page, I muſt omit abundance of 
matter, and paſs on to the third head of this Charitable Mon- 


PAPISTS. 
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What a pathos do you begin with ? „Poor Papiſts !”” Did 
you ever feel any ſounding of bowels for thoſe poor diſtreſſed fa- 
milies -in this land, great part of whoſe ſubſiſtence is torn from 
them by oppreſſive taxes, to feed the pride of many ſuch cor- 
morants, who live only upon their ſpoils? No; I fancy not: 
— Y ou ſay I have collected all the artillery of heaven without 
much Aen. I am perſuaded it would have given 
you great joy if you could have pointed out any one text 
miſapplied. You, aſk, © What can they do? whither muſt 
6 they flee for ſuccour?”” Why to the firm ſays a friend of 
mine: but I cannot ſend them there for ſafety; for you, like 
other falſe brethren, leave them to defend themſelves, and con- 
feſs, after all your exertions and ſtraining of truth, “you can 
* afford them but little aid.” The “ ſelf-employed engineer 
exiſts only in your imagination : I aſſure you it is not me ; for 
if God had not drawn out my heart to write by impulſes which 
I could not reſiſt, 1 would rather have gone to plough than have 
taken up the pen: hence the artillery you deride is his who called, 
me out, not mine. The only piece of ordnance you have placed in 
this baſtion, is a queſtion which yourſelf might have anſwered, viz. 
Are you ſure thoſe unhappy people are the implacable, inve- 
< terate'enemies of Chriſt ?”” See it anſwered in page 53, 2d 
edit. Are you ſure there is an Antichriſt in the world? Yes 9's 
ſcripture ing it: then, by the ſame word of God, I affirm 
thoſe are indeed the very members of that Antichriſt ; the 
whore of Babylon, which ſitteth on many waters (or kingdoms), 
with a name in her forehead, written, Myltery, Babylon the 
Great, the Mother of Harlots and Abominations of the earth.“ 
And I could produce a chain of ſcriptures to prove it by her 
marks, if I thought any doubted it but pry : hence it hes 
with you now to prove they are not. For my thoughts about 
deſtroying them, I ſhall refer you to the 22d and other pages of 
my 2d edition, which you confeſs you have ſeen; and this obliges 
me to ſay, if you had not been a mere wrangler, you would not 
have given me that trouble. gh | | 

You tell me, I know not what manner of ſpirit I am of.“ 
Yes, Sir, I do: I wiſh you knew as well the ſpirit which ac- 
tuated you to become ſuch an able advocate for Satan. I confeſs 
as a man, when the Spirit of God is not upon me, I am too 
much like yourſelf : the experimental ſenſe of which keeps me 
from truſting my own. heart, like Solomon's fool, as you ſeem 
to have done. And I am fully 1 the Barley Cake was not 

wrote 
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wrote in my own ſpirit; but in his, who alfo ſaid, . I came not 
„to ſend peace upon earth, but a ſword.” And the text you 
quote makes nothing for you, unleſs you hold a certain ſtrange 
unſeriptural doctrine, that all men and devils are to be ſaved. — 
Your fling at the ſale of my pamphlet is, like your firing at 
poverty, too contemptible to affect a man who fears none but 
God, and leans on no mortal arm. | 

Now I approach to the ſiege of the fourth head of this Cha- 


ritable Monſter, 
W 


This ravelin of the Beaſt, though crowded with invalids, is 
ſo ill furniſhed with men, or ammunition, that I cannot find one 
argument of any validity to fight with: for your falſe aſſertion, 
that they have an aſylum, and a comfortable proviſion made for 
& them in every r in the kingdom,“ is fo palpable a ſtretch, 
that facts confute you in every town in the kingdom; and makes 
this the 20th lie againſt the truth in your Charitable Morſel. As 
you ſeem to have borrowed the idea from Mr. Wright, I refer 
you to page 73 of the Barley Cake, for my reply to this un- 
truth : and here will only drop a hint, that, if a certain great 
tree ſhould be cut down, you, and all the beaſts of the field, and 
fowls of the air, who lodge in the branches of it, and live upon 
the ſpoils of the public, may probably come to ſuch a ſituation, 
as to experience how little comfort is to be found in thoſe aſy- 
lums: then you will learn the ſpecifie difference between half. 
a-crown and half-a-guinea per week. At the bottom of page 25, 
you boldly aſſert, our own poor are as well provided for in ge- 
© neral as circumſtances will admit ;*” a notorious falſehood, 
which makes your 211t lie againſt the truth. But you, who are 
not aſhamed, with Mr. Romaine, and others, to w the poor of 
this nation of 50,0001. and upwards, to feed a race accurſed of 
God, and hated of all good men, it is no wonder you will lie at 
this rate. Did not your heart ſmite you with trembling, as 
Felix sdid when Paul reaſoned of righteouſneſs, by ſuch a re- 
flection as this? Shall I, who receive, for no ſervice rendered the 
public, 7 or 8ool. a year, out of thofe taxes which make the 
Whole kingdom groan with deſperation, till it is almoſt convulſed 

to the centre, reproach the poor with their half-crown, or at 
moſt 38. Od. a week? Have you any feelings like a man? or 
have you, Ahab like, fold yourſelf to work wickedneſs, and re- 
ceived the beaſt's mark in your conſcience, ** ſeared as with an 
« hot iron? How * could you rack your brains, and forge 
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ſo many lies to plead for papiſts, and perſuade people the poor 
are well provided for? But alas! you, and the whole fort of 
you, are maintained by thoſe papiſtical principles of oppreſ- 
ſion which are only built upon the ſimple people's g 1orance. 
If you, and he who has 20,000]. a = juſt to write his name 
once in the year, and a multitude of ſuch uſeleſs drones in the 
Britiſh hive, had no more than they earn, then indeed there 
might be a comfortable proviſion for the poor. O, that God 
would move their hearts to call upon him, to plead their cauſe 
with their oppreſſors. He hath ſaid, to draw them thereto, If 
« they cry at all unto me, I will hear them.” And I am inclined 
to think the cries of thouſands have gone up to God already, by 
reaſon of their bondage, and he hath heard their groaning, and 
will remember them; and is now ſpeedily coming down, in his 
' ſore judgments, to fulfil his promiſe, viz. For the oppreſſion 
« of the poor, for the ſighing of the needy now will I ariſe, 
« faith the Lord; I will ſet him in ſafety from him that puffeth 
« at him.” Then all the rotten tribe of penſioners, &c. who 
ſacrifice their conſcience to their intereſt, will ſoon be brought 
down; and the Lord will be exalted with praiſes and thankſ- 
giving by the poor who committed their cauſe unto him, and 
all thoſe who have found him a preſent help in trouble. The 
„poor ſhall not always be forgotten (by him); the expecta- 
tion of the needy ſhall not periſh for ever.“ And I think the 
time is near at hand - much nearer than you wiſh it, or conceive 
it to be, when he will fave the aflicted people, and will brin 
down high looks; though you may treat them as the ben 
multitude. „ | 
Your repeated inſults of poverty, page 26, is contemptible to 
the higheſt degree: and is fo far from hurting me, that it con- 
{trains me to look with pity upon you, and bind your reproach 
to me as an ornament and a diadem ; for it is ſo much like m 
Maſter, who was reproached on that very ground, with“ Can 
any good thing come out of Nazareth?“ that I ſhall only re- 
fer you to him for rebuke. Solomon tells me, A poor man is 
I better than a liar.” And I would fooner chooſe, the molt ab- 
_ ject ſtate than have my conſcience burdened with your guilt, of 
'draining ſo many hundred pounds for an uſeleſs office in the ſtate, 
while ho cries of the poor are reaching up to heaven. You, 
perhaps, may think Solomon a fool, like many more, who 
would rather be a liar, a religious deceiver, a national plunderer, 
a political murderer, or even a hog butcher, (that gets gol. a 
head for his /wini/h multitude, killed or wounded) than a poer 


man. | 
| E 2 Now 
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Now to the attack of the fifth and effeminate head of this beaſt, 


wy MIS. HANNAH MORE. 


This is ſo weak a part of the garriſon, that there is not one 
manly argument in it; only an impudent fellow like his maſter, 
who, without any regard to truth, aſſerts, I called her pamphlet 
a Catch- penny, becauſe I was not like to ſhare in the pence ;” 
whereas it was for no other reaſon than her charging half: a- 
crown for about half as much reading. as the Barley Cake gives 
for a ſhilling : ſo that this makes the 22d lie againſt the truth, 
and demands a ſharp ſtroke with his own rod, Speak evil of no 
* man.” Though I believe it is to little purpoſe to ſmite you 
any more: for if your conſcience had not been paſt feeling, pa- 
it like, you could not have attained to that pitch of CES 
Beer ſome allowance is to be made ſor a man in the ſhackles 
of his miſtreſs: for this head ſhews he is very well qualified to 
make love. But her fine ſenſe and politeneſs have no attractions 
with me: give me the hidden man of the heart; and let her 
wiſdom periſh with her : for in all that fine portrait he has drawn 
of her aggregate excellence, the only eſſential thing is wanting, 
without which all her perfections, and even her piety and vir- 
tue (two heathen deities), are rotten rags. I really think, if a 
parrot had been ſo long and familiarly acquainted with Mr. Ro- 
maine as you, he would by this time have learned to talk more 
like a chriſtian than you have done here, and in other parts of 
your Morſel : for you exalt her compoſition above ſcripure itſelf, 
which I fear you have often read without ** profit or pleaſure ;” 
this makes the 23d lie againſt the truth. | 1 1 


he ſixth head of this beaſt is termed 
ADMONITION. 
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But it appears to me rather to claim the name of Lunacy: for, 
after firing your balls of calumny all through, charging me with 
flander, 8 and even a diabolical ſpirit, you now ſay, 
you give me credit for my good intentions.“ This ridiculous 
compliment is fo ſelf- contradictory, that it tends to confirm the 
falſchoods I have convicted you of, and renders you more con- 
'temptible. I am not a dependent man, like you, Sir, and other 
ſuch placemen and penſioners, who are obliged to ſpeak or write 
what others think, not themſelves : be aſſured my head and 
heart went hand in hand through every line of that publication; 
and I was no more miſtaken in my object, than I am * 
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I fay, a certain proud ſtate tool, in the Mews, was the father of 


that ſeven headed Beaſt called a Charitable Morſel. 
Vour alluſion to Ham and Japhet is quite miſapplied: ſee it 


illuſtrated in page 11 of my Foxes. The ſin was not his ſee- 


ing or ſpeaking of his father's ſituation, but the levity of his 
mind, which he probably diſcovered by a laugh; as I have ſeen 
Mr. Romaine's friends = on ſpeaking or hearing of his na- 
baliſms, inſtead of grieving at it like Japhet. | 

You tell me, I ſhould have firſt examined my own heart. That 
I did, over and over again, Sir; and it is, by a familiar knowledge 


of myſelf, connected with my knowledge of God, by his word 


and Spirit, that I am enabled to judge of others: and for illuſ- 
tration of the Beam and Mote, I refer you again to my Foxes, 
page 6. You aſk, Can I juſtify ſuch conduct in my con- 
„ ſcience, and the fight of God?” Yes; truly I can: for the 
voice of God in his word and in my conſcience bears daily teſti- 


mony to thoſe truths, and you cannot overthrow one of them. 


You ſpeak of a falſe zeal, without knowing how to diſtinguiſh 
it from the true. A falſe zeal is known to the poſſeſſor by two 
things, if, with ſimplicity and godly ſincerity, he looks to the 
actuating principle of his mind, viz. a carnal reaſoning with 


fleſh and blood, and ſomething of ſelf in view: but where a 


ſoul, by ſtrong impulſes, is drawn out to an act which the word 
of God warrants, and is free from all carnal aims, or ſelf-ſeek- 
ing, that zeal muſt be the work of the holy Spirit; conſequently 
the act right before God. I know the common idea is that Jehu's 
deſtroying the houſe of Ahab was a falſe zeal ; but I cannot 
think fo, though he was an ungodly man: for what he did in 
that was according to the word of God, and approved by him. 
See 2 Kings x. 30. Becauſe thou haſt dong, well, in exe- 


„ cuting that which is right in mine heart, thy children of the 


fourth generation | ſhall fit on the throne of Iſrael.” But 
Jehu's ſin was, his taking the glory thereof to himſelf ; and 
preſuming, that becauſe God had made him a uſeful inſtrument, 
that was enough; and ſo took no further heed to the Lord's will. 
Such a preſumption ſeems contained in the inferences you draw 
from thoſe good acts you record of Mr. Romaine : though, by 
the bye, if I nad other people's purſes to go to, I could be as 
liberal as he; for the fact of his pꝗſſeſſing many thouſands, ac- 
cumulated in 30 years, I e IRS, AO admit the idea 

of his having been very liberal with his own. 1 
Your charge of * aiding the enemies of religion“ is falſe, 
and makes the 24th lie againſt the truth. It is you, Mrs. More, 
and Mr, Romaine, who have really done that wicked deed. But 
J dety the enemies of Chriſt, with even you at the head of them, 
to get any advantage againſt the truth, from my Barley eg: 
| | | t 
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It may furniſh them with matter to reproach his diſobedient chil- 
dren ; but nothing whereof juſtly to accuſe religion : but, on 
the contrary, they may ſee that there really exiſts that true godly 
fincerity in fome of its poſſeſſors, which they in general 3 
its profeſſors to be in want of. If God had thought, as you here 
foolifthly reaſon, would he have expoſed the fins of his beſt ſaints, 
not ſparing the man after his own heart? No, Sir; it is becauſe 
there is ſo much deceitful covering of fin where no repentance 

Has taken place, that ſtamps the ignominy of hypocriſy on reli- 

gion. See my thoughts on this head in page 7 of my Foxes. 
As to the private admonition you hint at, What attention 
could I poſſibly expect from a man who rather inſulted me, than 
reaſonably anſwered me, when I aſked him only a civil queſtion. 
How would he have raved, if, after that, I had gone to reprove 
him? And what would a reprehenſive letter avail, when he refuſed 
to anfwer an official letter that demanded ſome notice, out of re- 
ſpect to thoſe gentlemen by whoſe deſire I wrote? That ſubter- 
fuge will not defend you; and much leſs when you reflect, that 
a public fin, like that which influenced many to think that 
popery is not ſo bad as had been repreſented, demands a public re- 
cantation. | 


Now I come to that palpable untruth, which makes the 25th, 


and obliges me to doubt whether you are really ſane. How elfe 
could you ſay there is no acrimony nor ill will,” when your Mor- 
ſel breathes little elſe than thoſe, with pride, illuſion, and falſe- 
hood. I feel diſpleaſed at the thought, as an impeachment 
of my underſtanding, for ſpending 10 much time in reply- 
ing to a mad man. Indeed, if my conſcience was burdened 
with the guilt which I think ſome of the promoters and weil- 
wiſhers to this horrid war have contracted, by ſuch an immenſe 
waſte of blood and treaſure, to gratify their ambition, coveteouſ- 
neſs, or thirſt for blood, I think I could not retain my ſenſes 
the week out: for ſurely therein blood toucheth blood!“ 
Blood has ſuch a voice—an awful voice | that will pierce. the 
ſkies even through the ground. Deliver me from blood guilti- 
% neſs, O God of my ſalvatian.“ | 

Now to the PosTscx1PT, which, for that it comes laſt, and has 
many knots in it, by which it endeavours to hurt men, might be 
compared to the tail of a ſcorpion; but ſeeing horns (i. e. lies) 
are in it, I have numbered it among the heads, which completes 

this mark of the ſeven-headed Beaſt it is written to defend. 
Ho can I conſiſtently grant your deſire to repent, while with 
the teſtimony of my conſcience and the ſcriptures, I have the 
approbation of my friends, ſome of my enemies, and thouſands 
more who applaud it, and no man is yet able CIITA I 
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have done wrong therein? The pecuniary ſupplies, by the ſale 
of my pamphlet, you dirtily upbraid me with, ſhews you know 
not what you fay : for what great profit could I derive from it, 
when I gave the copy away? How — you reaſoned when 
you thought to check my career by publiſhing your reply. If 
ou had had a little more fight than an owl, you _— natural- 
ly have ſuppoſed, that ſophittieal, acrimonious Morſel, would ex- 
tort an anſwer: though had you been the only object for my pen, 
LI really ſhould have held you too contemptible to reply to: for 
this, and ſeveral other ſentences, ſets you evidently in the light of 
Solomon's idiot, Who faith to every one that paſſeth by, I am 
« a fool,” So that your flander on my letter for the French 
Bible Society, (wherein you are. ſingular to yourſelf) is now 
more flattering to its merits than your commendation, which 
might indicate it was too much like your own illuſive ſtyle. 

5 comes the knotted ſting in the ſcorpion's tail, via. That 
„Mr. Romaine did really approve of the printing of the French 
„ bibles cannot be doubted, when it is known that he lent the 
„ bible by which the ſheets that were printed off were correct- 
5 3 I muſt addreſs myſelf to Mr. Romaine ; for you 
are incapable of anſwering me, — Pray, Rev. Sir, what bible was 
it: To whom did you lend it? At what time ?— Where were 
the ſheets printed? By whom were they correCted ?—If you are 
an honeſt man, and not aſhamed of the truth, come forth in reply 
to theſe interrogations ; or your advocate muſt ſubmit to the 
charge of another double lie againſt the truth, No. 27, for I 
moſt folemnly aver, I never heard the leaſt thing about it in our 
ſociety ; neither have any ſheets been corrected for them, nor 
even printed, except ſome few incorrect impreſſions of the firſt 
ſheet, merely as a ſpecimen of the type, &c. fo that this contra- 
diction, in conjunction with your _— Tory principles, compels 
me ſtill to doubt whether you really did wiſh to ſend the pure 
ſcriptures among them, or not: for that divine treaſure is in- 
1mical to thoſe principles, and you know, as well as I, the ſenſe 
of that text you build ſo much upon, viz. The powers that 
© he are ordained of God.” Firſt, God created or ordained the 
people; from the people proceed the powers: hence the people 
are not in the powers, but the powers in the people. 2 t 
2 innovation of the people's right is, in law and ſcripture, 

treaſon to the ſtate. Weigh your late tranſaction in this balance 
of the ſanctuary, and 1 know not how you will clear yourſelf of 
the imputation : for it lies poſitively upon you to vindicate your 

motives by ſcripture and conſcience ; for this tool of yours, by 
attempting to do it, has made bad worſe. 

To return to my antagoniſt, I was in hopes, Sir, a little way 

5 back, 
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_ therewith, tell him 
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back, you had been wearied out with your own falſchoods ; but, 


like an expiting flame, you burſt out again, and with an old 
ſtale witticiſm of Don Quixotte, which contains two more lies 


- againſt the truth, No. 28 and 29; you ſay, To engage men 


« or windmills is juſt the ſame with you: they muſt be deſtroy- 
« ed, totally deſtroyed ; or you can have no peace or reſt "i 
« your ſoul.” If ſuch audacious murdering of truth is not a. 
mark of inſanity, I hardly know what is. „ | 
To convince the Romiſh church of their abominations, I leave 


to you to try your ſkill. I can ſay no more to them than the 


Lord ſaid of Dives's brethren, *< It hey hear not Moſes and the 
«© prophets, neither will they be perſuaded, though one roſe 
from the dead. Your carnal idea of their ſenſe and learning 


feeling the force of truth, evidences again, you know not what 


ſpiritual truth is: God avers the wiſdom of this world is fooliſh- 
neſs with him; and his goſpel is fooliſhneſs to them. ” 
How artfully, I had almoſt ſaid knaviſhly, you ſubvert my 
words and meaning, by a ſubtle miſrepreſentation of a quotation 
J made from Mr. Wright's letter, ſee page 81 of my Barley 
Cake, where it ſtands thus: If 1 choſe to be fo vain-gloriouſſy 
empty headed, I might ſay with him, I am (Jam proud to ſay) 
« a member of the Church of England.” This is equivalent 
to another lie againſt the truth, for you know they were not 
my words when you read it, and makes the goth, _ | 
Pleaſe to tell Mr. Parker, of the Mews, whom you refer to 
concerning the private converſation, (and who, many ſay, is the 


author of this Morſel, but 1 do not affirm it) that he was the firſt 


aggreſſor therein: for, through his induſtry to publiſh it in dif- 
ferent companies, it was brought to my houſe, retailed and cur- 
tailed ſo to his own withes, that it was impoſſible for any to know 
the truth by his narratiqn: therefore it laid upon me thus publicly 


do relate the converſation, ſimply as it occurred”; 1 as no 


ſecreſy was neceſſary, or required. And if he feels offended 
* has none to blame but himſelf. 

I ſhall not, like a two- faced Janus, ſay, here is no acrimony : 
but declare I have written by the divine command, Contend 
„ earneſtly for the faith, and “ Rebuke them ſharply.” 
When ſcripture truths are trifled with, to defend them without 
aſperity would be an act of Laodicean criminality. Under the 
name of a reply, you have meanly paſſed over every weighty po- 
ſition, viz. The real difference between Chriſt's enemies and 


- aurs—Papiſts the great Antichriſt—Scripture commands not to 


favour God's enemies — The accident of ſtrangers non-exiſtent 


where the principles are known—Their religion contagious and 


injurious 
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injurious to this country— Scripture injunctions to rebuke our 
neighbours—Mrs. More's blaſphem —Romaine's bigotry— Un- 
ſcriptural ſympathy a deluſion— And above all, the pre- eminent 
claims of our own poor. Go, proud unfeeling wretch! viſit 
their abodes of miſery ; and let facts in every quarter give the 
lie to your aſſertion, *<* that they are as well provided for as cir- 
« cumſtances will admit.“ See with your own eyes their goods 
and cloathing ſold for bread* ; and that now failing, fee ſome fa- 
milies feeding only on raw potatoes: no fire to dreſs them. — 
Others, with a parcel of children, ſuſtained without bread, by only 
one pennyworth of pot-liquor.—A third boiling a favourite cat, 
that they may eat it and die.— Others without any thing, expir- 
ing by famine in a land of plenty; while you and your ſort have 
been defrauding them of above 50,0001. for the devil's imps.— 
Behold your Morſel of Charity! or mountain of wickedneſs and 
_ ervelty, and tremble; for the hand of God is upon you to re- 
quite you, unleſs you repent} repent | repent ! N 


I am, Sir, yours, 
Only to e ths Church of Chritt and his SUL 
; MICHAEL NASH, 
An obſcure eint related to the deſpiſed <* Carpenter's Son.” F 


One man, who had 40 looms at work before the war, lately offered 33 of them 
to ſale; but the brokers are fo over ſtocked, that none would buy them. except for fire-- 
wood. Many others, unable to get money for their looms, have been woo, wo" 
ſharp neceſſity,” to burn them for culinary uſes. Men ſhould have inquired” into | 
facts, before they: opened their arnis to papiſts. | "IE, 
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Srern at Reviewers having condemned the Barley Cake, in 
ſuch terms as evidence, They ſpeak evil of that they under- 
« ftand not, I ſhall only refer them to a reply in the two laſt 
parggraphe in the 14th page of my Barley Cake defended from 
the Foxes. | 1 | e wy 
The Evangelical Magazine (the chief editor of which is Mr. 
Eyre, of Hommerton), in its encomiums on the Charitable Mor- 
ſel exceeds every viſionary flight I ever ſaw from the pen of any 
who pretend to know the truth, It tells us, with the effrontery 
of a papiſt, that Mr. Romaine has exemplified in his life the 
<<. rigid virtues of John the Baptiſt; and recommended by his 
conduct, without a ſingle deviation, the religion he has taught.“ 
Did John the Baptiſt ſhun the poor, or ſnar] at them when 
they approached him, and ſnew his. © urbanity and politeneſs to 
the rich ?—Did he paſs by the poor diſciples of Jeſus, and fre- 
nent the tables: of plenteouſneſs?—Did he open his hand li- 
berally to the great enemies of God, and declare himſelf not a 
friend tothe diſſemination of the Word of God? Did he trea- 
ſure up his thouſands, and neglect his poor periſhing brethren, 
though publicly requeſted to become their ſolicitor? Tf his 
% dreſs and appearance“ are the meteors that miſlead thoſe 
blind editors, the late Mr. Elwes had much the pre-eminence. 
Will Mr. Romaine filently pocket ſuch fulſome adulation, and 
| notorious falſehoods, to the diſhonour of his Maſter, belying 
of the truth, and the grief of his brethren, who know him to 
be but a man? Though I acknowledge his uſefulneſs, I am cer- 
' tain none but ſuch blind prieſts will rank him above the chiefeſt 
apoſtle ; of whom it cannot be ſaid, He was without a angle 
deviation. With fuch men it is conſiſtent to call ſophiſtry and 
rancour a good ſtyle ;” and the ſpirit of lying, a good ſpirit.” 
— The mercenary views they charge me with, are as futile as the 
reſt of their aſperſions: for I gave all the copies to the publiſher, 
who declares they contain ſo much above the proportion of the 
price, that no profit can ariſe from them. How contemptible 
muſt that baſe mind be, which, for want of reaſon or ſcripture, 
(the ſhield of truth) to defend Mr. Romaine, is reduced to the 
neceſſity to draw the ſword of ſcurrility, to ſtab my character, 
inſult andderide my perſon, and upbraid me with imaginary profits, 
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while he gives little more than half ſo much himſelf in proportion 
to the price. It is alſo remarkable, that thoſe who are lifted from 
the dunghill are moſtly prone to ſcorn ſuch as have not diſpoſed 
of their conſciences like themſelves. I hat haughty, imperious 
Charitable Morſel was an obſcure individual himſelf, before he 
| learnt, as the lion's whelp, to catch the prey. Poſſibly when he earn= 
ed his few ſhillings weekly, by carving and gilding, he might have 
ſomething like a conſcience and the feelings of a man; but ſince 
he changed his honeſt vocation for a ſinecure, he ſeems to poſſeſs 
neither; for as he feels no inconvenience by the advance of a 
penny or two per pound in ſome of the articles of life, he ſeems 
to think it impoſlible that the poor ſhould feel any increaſe in 
the price of proviſion from the ſwarms of emigrants that are here. 
This is the rich man's logic. Ergo, In hell the ſtoops to beg a 
drop of water of the poor he deſpiſed; but there that drop is = 
nied ; and he is reminded, that in this life he received his good 
things, and the poor their evil things. Cots 

_ This Morſel is a true ſon-of their mother church, which 
teaches men to reſiſt their own enemies contrary to ſcripture, and 
embrace Chriſt's enemies, if they are friendly with us; but I 
have not fo learnt-Chriſt : for he hath taught me to love his 
friends, though they may be ſtirred up to do me the greateſt diſ- 
pleaſure ; 7 to hate father, mother, friend, and brother, when 
they oppoſe his truth: yea, to hate them with perfect hatred, 
„and count hem mine enemies.“ One that is merely my ene- 
my, though he do me the utmoſt injury, I can pray for; but 
Antichriſt I dare not pray for, otherwiſe than ſcripture teaches 
me : for prayer that is not of faith is fin; and how can I ſeek 
their proſperity in faith, when God hath poſitively, ſaid, * That 
% Aman of fin ſhall be deſtroyed ?”” I can only ſay, Amen; fo be 
it, And if their perſons were near to me as my own fleth, I dare 
alk no more than conditionally, that if any of God's elect are 
among them, they may be brought out. | 1 
But I fee ſuch a ſpirit of univerſal charity in this day, that 
men impioufly contradict God as freely ag they do one another, 
If he ſays, ** There are few that be ſaved” “ Many ſhall ſeek 
* to enter in, and ſhall not be able —“ Strait is the gate, and 
% narrow is the way, and few there be that find it“ Ye can- 
not ſerve God and mammon :* they ſay it is not ſo; but pa- 
piſts, hypocrites, coveteous lovers of the world, and proud boaſt- 
ers of their own goodneſs, ſhall all” be ſaved : therefore, they 
will embrace them as cordially, yea prefer them before the real 
children of God. You may do fo, Sir, but I dare not; though * 
you fay, «© To engage men or windmills is juſt the ſame to 
* you.” I wiſh I could fay your multifarious horned Morſel, 
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or the evangelical obloquy, were of ſo much importance as wind- 
mills : but in thofe falſehood ſupplies the want of grain, pride 
flills their fails, and ſophiſms turn their mills about. Where Þ 
fpeak in generals, you call for particulars; and when I particu- 
larize, you ſay you are not acquainted with it, and cannot reply 
to it. I hope my next antagoniſt will produce ſomething more 
like truth, that I may have the credit of engaging a man inſtead 
of a windmill. Though I did not challenge all the world (as 
you ſay), yet, ſeeing Mr. Romaine ſeems to feel the force of 
truth, 1 am conſtrained thus to call upon you—the four review- 
ers—and every man who condemns the Barley Cake, to produce 
folid ſcriptural reafons (not ſophiſms) for their diſlike ; or their 
flanderous aſperſions will paſs only for the canine barking of their 
vicious hearts Profeſſmg themſelves to be wife, they became 
fools.” Let thoſe who have not deliberately read it hold their 
peace; leſt, by condemning that they underſtand not, they in 

effect, like Solomon's idiot, ** fay to every one, I am a fool. 
Will any who know the truth be ill a pleader for Baal, fince 
à certain Biſhop (in his circular letter to his clergy) calls the pa- 
piſts The children of God, and elect heirs of ſalvation 2 Though ſuch 
{iinful perverſion-of God's word may be rewarded here with a fat 
biſhopric, may it not hereafter make his heart writhe with com- 
punction, or prove a never dying worm in his conſcience ? Tam 
in doubt whether ſuch an official ſlur on our church, by holding 

up thoſe who maintain the pope's ſupremacy, as the elect children 
of God, is not a violation of his oath, and an innovation on the 
Britiſh conſtitution, by impeaching its tenacious attachment to 
the proteſtant ſucceſſion : for if they are the true children of 
God, and elect heirs of ſalvation, theirs muſt be the true church ; 

conſequently ours a falſe one, or Antichriſt. How far he may 
be amenable to the law for that reproach on our church and her 
articles, I muſt refer to men of that profeſſion, : 
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Pleaſe to alter, with a pen, the third perſon to the ſecond in page 12, lines 29 and 30, 
writing your for his, and you inſtead of him. 


